i83                 WHAT THE ATJTHOE SAW.

Mr. Paget and I then bent our steps towards
the Eue Kichelieu, where the rattling of musketry
was distinctly heard. My friend left for the
British Embassy, saying that, as a diplomatist,
his place was in the Faubourg St. Honord and
not upon the Boulevards. Immediately afterwards
a brigade of Lancers, commanded by Colonels
Feray and Eochefort, arrived opposite the spot
where I had placed myself, at the angle of the Eue
Grange Bateli&re and the Boulevards. A con-
siderable crowd had there collected; and such was
their hostile attitude, and so loud their vociferations,
that I was convinced the Lancers would not long
remain inactive, especially if the slightest insult
was offered them. From amongst these persons
thus collected came a pistol ball with a loud detona-
tion, and a soldier was wounded. Col. Eochefort im-
mediately charged at the head of his regiment; the
consequence was that several of the crowd were
severely wounded, and a bad feeling sprang up
amongst the soldiery. I thought it prudent to quit
this scene and return to my home, which I reached
with considerable difficulty.

Certainly, all that occurred was of a nature to
excite uneasiness and alarm; but "that it was seen
with frenzied horror by thousands of French men
and women " is an absurd exaggeration. The upper
classes of Paris were no doubt exceedingly angry and
irritated, because during every tmeute in the metro-
polis, the Boulevards on the Madeleine side of the
Eue Eichelieu always continued to be the resort of
the fldneur, and had escaped the slaughter conse-
quent on the erection of barricades ; and they went
there attracted by " the pomp and circumstancery. It Is not to be
